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'But now," he said, "our relations are friendly,
i the Emir will receive us in a fortress he has built
ne distance beyond the frontier. What is more, I
icy I can prophesy that we shall sit in European style
chairs, because you see the Emir lives in the middle
a great desert, and when he entertains me he is kind
>ugh to send for extra provisions from the nearest
/n, which is Amman. Two days ago I saw a lorry
waning its way back from Amman towards Kaf, laden
h a suite of blue plush armchairs, so I fancy we
ill be received in European style. You'll also be
d to hear he's bought lots of nuts and goodies."
Dresently we drew near an Arab Legion outpost set
a prominent hill, with its towers and battlements
ng abruptly from the desert, like a toy fort on a
rsery tablecloth. The swarthy guards turned out and
ibb walked across to inspect each warrior in his
iki skirt which reached to the ground like a long
^alry greatcoat. I stayed by the car watching. The
irds presented arms in fine military fashion, they
Ded arms with splendid precision; then on the com-
nd "Insamf!" they slapped the butts of their
Donets like one man. " They're as smart as guards-
n," I thought. " And now they'll walk off parade
quick time." But directly they'd been dismissed
y rushed towards Glubb and covered his hands with
>es. He was their friend and the fact that he was
> their Commander-in-Chief made no difference.
;h wanted a word with him, so we stayed to take
:ee in the toy fort.

was glad to be in the Desert again, perhaps because
hose great clean spaces one can allocate to the works
nan their due proportion. We talked of the future
Arabia and sometimes of the future of the world.